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Dashed on the host impetuously.                                           6,230
Like lightning sped their horses fleet.
And dust rose thick before their feet!
Moving ahead of the emirs
There came a band of trumpeteers,
And other men with drums and tabors
There were, who had no other labors
Except upon their drums to hammer.
And hoot, and shriek, and make great clamor.
So loud their tabors did discord
They had drowned the thunder of the Lord.                       6,240
And thus the infidel dogs closed
Tumultuously upon the host 5
For two leagues round there was no scrap
Of earth as big as my own lap
That was not filled with them, no place
Unoccupied by their foul race.
ASSAIL  THE   HOST  AND  WELLNIGH   BREAK   ITS  RANKS
On either flank, the sea, the land,
They fought to gain the upper hand,
Assailing so ferociously
That they made us lose heavily 5                                             6,250
And horses in great number fell
Beneath the onslaught infidel.
That day our excellent crossbowmen
Fought nobly and did service yeoman,
And the good archers, who from aft
The host sent many a well-aimed shaft.
These were so hard beset that they
Were nigh to break in disarray
And had no hope they would survive
This combat or emerge alive 5                                                6,260
And I will tell ye truthfully
That craven folk and cowardly
Threw down their arrows and their bows
And sought a refuge from their foes